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But all appeals were in vain. Then Mr. Hawk<
returned to his carriage and drove away, farther cas
to Appledore, where he secured the lifeboat. It w;
mounted on a waggon. Ten horses were harness*
to it, and, as fast as possible, it was conveyed to tl
scene of distress.
But, in the meanwhile, the captain of the Afargai
Qiiail, despairing of help, and thinking that his vess
would break up under him, came off in his boat, wit
the rest of the crew, trusting rather to a rotten boa
patched with canvas which they had tarred over, tlui
to the tender mercies of the covetous Clovellites, i
whose veins ran the too recent blood of wrecker
The only living being left on board was a p<x
dog.
No sooner was the captain seen to leave the shi]
than the Clovelly men lost their repugnance to tj
to sea. They manned boats at oir*e, gained tl
Margaret Qjiail, and claimed ^"3,000 for salvage.
There was an action in court, as the owners refuse
to pay such a sum; and it was lost by the Clovrli
men, who, however, got an award of £ !,'->< >o. Tl
case turned somewhat on tiie presence of the (log cj
the wreck; and it was argued that the vessel \v;
not deserted, because a dog had been left on boan
to keep guard for its masters. The owner of the carii
failed; and the amount actually paid to the salvo:
was £600 to two steam-tugs (^300 each), and £y.
to the Clovelly skiff and sixteen men. The ship an
cargo, minus masts, rigging, cables and anchors, wei
valued at ^5,000.
Mr. Hawker went round the country indignant!
denouncing the boatmen of Clovelly, and with justio
It roused all the righteous wrath in his breast. Am
as may well be believed, no love was borne him L
the inhabitants of that little fishing village. Tht
would probably have made a wreck of him, had 1]
ventured among them.

